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CHRISTMAS  1970 


TORONTO 


The  EDITORS  Do  Not 


accept  responsibility 


In  this  issue  Sports,  Politics,  Religon  and  just  about  every  other  subject 

have  been  left  out 
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4X  1 Uhite  eyesy  - 

/Keep  your  distance) 
l  you  wild-eyed  J 

N.  drunk  [  S' 

f  have  pity  °n 
the  victim  of  1 
l  a  dumpy  I 

V  family  |  /  ■fr'1  < 
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f  yeh*  you're  'v 

J  all  half -crocked  \ 

(>r  l  from  living  in  a  I 

\  medium  that  s  j  . 

flX  fermented  ,/ 

“I  thought  you  might  have  put  a  few 
--3)1 curves  in  it!" 


J.STURF*!. 
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Chief  Tip-A-Canoe  was  sternly 
thwarted  when  he  took  a  bow  - 
he  took  quite  a  ribbing  before 
he  keeled  over  ’though. 

DEFINITION. 

A  big  wheel  -  a  spokesman 
who  can  take  a  rimming  when 
given  the  gears ;  he  can  make 
or  brake  you,  but  he  can  be 
retired  in  cycles  or  at  times 
of  revolution.  He  treads 
carefully,  preferring  to  find 
subtle  ways  of  getting  around 
opposition  chains.  Heads  up 
steering  committees. 


FOUR-OH-ONE 


Welcome  to  the  Four-oh-one 

The  greatest  office  under  the  sun 

Not  to  be  confused  with  the  long,  long  road 

Where  "Ike"  and  "his  gals"  have  a  heavy  load 

Talking  of  Ike  -  Boss  of  the  mob 
To  control  his  bunch  is  a  hell  of  a  job 
The  noise  and  giggles  near  make  him  deaf 
And  at  times  he  longs  for  the  R.C.A.F. 

Ike  himself  -  he’s  a  gas 

Would  like  his  gals  to  burn  their  bras 

He’s  sure  the  guy  -  without  a  doubt 

Who  invented  the  saying  "Let  it  all  hang  out" 

Our  four-oh-one  is  the  meeting  place 
For  guys  and  gals  of  every  race 
They  come  to  chat  and  give  their  views 
On  pollution,  politics,  sex  and  booze 

So  any  time  you're  on  our  floor 
Just  walk  in  through  the  open  door 
You'll  always  find  us  there  to  greet  you 
Working  like  Hell  to  try  and  please  you 


Scope  for  Thought 

While  looking  down  my  'scope  one  day, 

I  spied  a  wee  bug  who  seemed  to  say 

"Your  converslip  hurts  and  your  lamp  is  hot 

But  before  I  die,  please  give  this  a  thought: 

Whatever  you  get  out  of  looking  at  me 
Remember  I'm  only  one  in  a  sea, 

You  can  prod  me  and  poke  me  and  pick  me  to  bits, 

And  count  all  my  bumps  and  measure  my  blimps. 

You  can  heat  me  and  cool  me  but  when  you're  all  through 
You  won't  really  know  me  'though  you  think  you  do. 

My  friends  are  here  with  me,  right  here  in  the  sea. 

We  stand  and  we  fall  and  we  live  and  die, 

By  working  together  we  make  the  thing  fly. 

So  don't  stand  too  close  or  you'll  see  not  a  tree 
Stop.  Look  around.  See  Ecology!" 

M.  N.  Charlton  '70 


FLAKY  PASTRY 


8  02.  (2  cups)  flour  Iced  water 

6  o'z.  (3/4  cup)  shortening  Half  a  beaten  egg  white, 

1/2  teasp.  salt  if  liked 

1  teasp.  lime  juice 

Sift  flour  and  salt.  Add  lime  juice  to  about  1  cup 
iced  water.  Wash  shortening  to  remove  excess  salt, 

Wrap  it  in  a  floured  cloth  and  dry  well.  Divide  it 
into  four  equal  parts,  and  using  one  part  only,  rub  it 
into  flour  as  when  making  short  pastry.  Mix  to  a  stiff 
dough  and  roll  out  to  a  long  narrow  strip  about  1/4  - 
1/2  in.  thick.  Keep  corners  square.  Take  another 
portion  of  strip,  leaving  about  half  an  inch  unspread 
at  the  edges,  so  that  shortening  is  less  likely  to  ooze 
out  after  folding.  If  beaten  egg  white  is  used,  put  f 
dabs  of  it  between  the  dabs  of  butter.  Dredge  lightly 
with  flour.  Fold  in  the  small  unspread  border,  then 
fold  into  three  with  the  unspread  part  between  the 
other  two.  Lightly  press  edges  with  the  rolling- 
pin  -  this  seals  them  so  that  air  and  shortening 
are  less  likely  to  work  out.  Put  pastry  aside  in 
a  refrigerator  for  10  min. ,  or  wrap  in  greaseproof 
paper  and  put  on  ice.  Place  pastry  on  board  so  that 
folded  sides  are  to  right  and  left,  roll  out  to  a 
long  narrow  strip,  being  careful  not  to  burst 
bubbles  or  force  air  or  butter  out  at  the  ends. 

Continue  to  spread  shortening,  fold,  seal,  and  roll 
until  all  shortening  has  been  used  up.  Put  in  the 
refrigerator  between  each  rolling.  Use  flaky  pastry 
about  1/4-1/2  in.  thick.  After  cutting  to  required 
shape,  gather  scraps  carefully,  do  not  knead  them, 
but  arrange  in  layers,  fold,  and  roll  out.  If 
kneaded,  the  pastry  loses  its  flakiness.  Glaze 
pastry  just  before  baking,  by  brushing  with  beaten 
egg  or  milk  if  a  savoury  dish,  and  with  milk  or 
sugar  and  water  for  a  sweet  dish.  Do  not  glaze 
cut  edges  because  it  stops  their  rising.  Follow 
general  rules  for  baking.  When  cooked,  pastry 
should  be  golden  brown,  and  firm  on  top  and  along 
cut  edges. 


SHRIMP  PATTIES 


12  oz.  flaky  or  (puff  pastry)  1/2  lb  shrimps 
(3  cups  flour) 


Thick  Sauce 


3  Tbsp.  butter 

4  Tbsp.  flour 

1/2  pt.  (1  cup)  milk 


1  egg  yolk 

1/2  teasp.  salt 

1/8  teasp.  pepper 


(Sufficient  to  make  8  medium-sized  patties) 

Make  pastry  and  set  on  ice.  Roll  out  to  1/2  in.  thick 
and  cut  out  8  rounds  about  2-2-1/2  in.  across.  With 
a  smaller  cutter  cut  a  circle  out  of  the  centre, 
leaving  rings  only.  Fold  small  circles  inside  uncut 
pastry  and  roll  out  again.  Cut  8  more  circles  of 
the  larger  size,  damp  tops  and  put  a  ring  on  each 
one.  Brush  top  only  with  beaten  egg  or  milk,  and 
bake  in  a  hot  oven  till  brown  on  top  and  firm  at 
the  cut  edge  -  about  30-35  min. 

Wash  and  scald  the  shrimps.  Shell  them, cut  open 
along  the  back  and  remove  black  thread.  Melt  the 
butter,  add  shrimps,  cover  and  cook  for  about  7  min. 
without  browning;  shake  pan  to  prevent  sticking. 

Remove  shrimps  from  pan,  add  flour,  and  gradually 
stir  in  the  milk,  about  1/3  at  a  time,  boiling  the 
sauce  after  each  addition  of  milk,  and  cooking 
about  7  min.  in  all.  Cool  slightly,  add  egg  yolk, 
and  cook  again  without  boiling  until  egg  thickens. 

Add  shrimps  (cut  into  pieces  if  necessary)  and  fill 
hollows  in  pastry  cases.  Garnish  with  parsley  or 
cayenne.  Serve  hot  or  cold. 


TWAS  THE  NIGHT  BEFORE  CHRISTMAS 


Ifm  sending  this  note  to  remind  you 
That  taxes  have  taken  away 
The  things  that  I  found  most  essential 
My  reindeer,  my  workshop,  my  sleigh 

I  now  make  my  rounds  on  a  donkey 
He's  old  and  crippled  and  slow; 

So  You  know  if  you  don't  see  me  this  Xmas 
That  I'm  out  on  my  ass  in  the  snow. 


Santa  Claus 


KEY  TO  THE_ST .  GEORGE  FAGULTATA. 


These  are  not  obligate  people  but  may  facultatively  become  human  if  convenient. 
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Periopods  typically  encased  in  partial  sheath,  thoracic  papillae 
prominent  to  subprominent  (2) 

Periopods  typically  encased  in  bifid  sheaths  extending  to  pedal 


Periopods  typically  encased  _  _ 

extremities,  thoracic  papillae  vestigial  (7) 

jiloy  §§9  I 

Fume  apparatus  associated  with  oral  opening  (3) 
No  such  fume  apparatus  (4)  '£ 
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(aalllsq  basia-muibsm  8  9>fsm  oi  dnsxoilluS) 

Form  of  fume  apparatus  constant,  white  cylinder. . . .Fementomon  fementomon 
Form  of  fume  apparatus  highly  variable,  white  or  brown  cylinder 

with  or  without  distal  expansion,  more  or  less  constantly  deployed . 

Physentomon  fumeri 

luofiu  abiani  asloiio  Ilsma  bloT  .ylno  agnii  gnivssi 


Vocal  utterances  generally  brief,  subdued  (5)  s§£  3uo  1103-  bns  YYissq 
Vocal  utterances  more  frequent,  sustained  and  loud  (6) 

bus  ."Him  30  gg9  ns3B9d  riiiw  vino  qoi  -one 

Cephalic  setae  golden  brown  . . . .  Aviphila  psychica 

Cephalic  setae  brown  to  dark  brown,  cryptic  .  Fementomon  rara  avis 

Cephalic  setae  grey-brown,  distocamerous  .  Histoscrutator  emeritus 

neqo  Juo.msrli  iisriS  .  a q mi  iris  srii  blsos  one  riesW 


Cephalic  setae  black . . . .  Hattonia  innominis 

Cephalic  setae  grey,  often  in  company  with 

small  subhuman  primates  . . . .  .......  Necrozoa  procurata 

vIIboEe ig  ins  ?iuoij  bbfi  .ns q  moil  sqmiiris  ovom&H 

With  peristomial  cirri  (8) 

Without  true  peristomial  cirri  but  may  have  other  facial  adornments  (19) 

silov  gga  bbs  tyllrigils  iooO  .  IIs  ni:  .  ni.m  \  mods 

Peristomial  cirri  confined  more  or  less  to  oral  region  (9) 

Peristomial  cirri  extending  to  pre-otic  region  and  confluent 
with  cephalic  setation  (13) 

,  bloo  io  iori  9 vi 9 8  .snnsyso 

Periophthalmic  rings  present,  eyes  beneath  vitreous  shields  (10) 

Without  such  occular  rings  and  shields  (11) 


uc  '  o  nlvvi  03  S3  on  v-irii  :i  ■ 

Dextral,  slender,  of  retiring  habit  .Afumodeis  subdeiformis 

’  ’  _  °  - .j  - - -  -  L-:  - - —  - -? - - - 

Sinistral,  rotund,  ebulient  . , . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • .  1) lhelicus  rotundus 

J.  i  .  aii OH;  .  "il-  i  : — <  r  — ■— j  ;■  ■  *V'i 

Peristomial  cirri  mostly  grey  (12) 

Peristomial  cirri  with  distinct  Zingiberal  hue:  dorsal  stomadeal 

°  "me  s  o  9X-. 

cirri  with  curious  spiral  twirl . >  .  .  .  , Acarophila  spirosetif era 

Mitey  with  white  cylindrical  fume  apparatus  .permanently  deployed..., 

Fumodeis  deif ormis 

Without  oral  fume  apparatus  .  .  ,  .  r  JVS  . . Hibernator  antifumata 


13.  Cephalic  setae  lank,  of  unusual  length,  trailing  caudad  into  the  mid-cervical 
or  scapular  regions  (14) 

13.  Cephalic  setae  of  normal  length  (15) 

14.  With  periophthalmic  rings  and  vitreous  occular  shields,  primitive  cylindrical 

fume  apparatus,  plumage  bright  . . . Neoentomon  bombastica 

14.  Lacking  the  above  features  . . Aviphila  computata 

15.  Peristomial  cirri  and  cephalic  setae  brown  to  black  (16) 

15.  Cirri  and  setae  of  some  other  colour  or  combination  of  colours  (18) 


16.  Vitreous  occular  shields  and  rings  present,  pronounced  preoccupation  with 
saccharomyces  cultures  (17) 

16.  Lacking  above  characters  but  possessing  highly  mobile  supra-ophthalmic 

bands  of  setae,  a  curved  fume  apparatus  with  distal  expansion;  total 
length  more  than  10X  greatest  diameter . Vermif aecophila  elongata 

17.  Peristomial  cirri  long  and  abundant,  extending  to  sternum . 

Ethosichthys  f ermentatus 

17.  Peristomial  cirri  shorter,  dense;  flashing  lights  and  noise . 

Gadgetator  sensophila 

18.  Both  sets  of  bristles  zingiberal,  marked  crepuscular  and  nocturnal 

activity  pattern . . . . . Neoichthyon  antarcticus 

18.  Peristomial  cirri  trichromatic,  dominates  the  seraglio . 

Equus  -laborus  officinalis 

19.  With  cirri  in  the  oral  region  vestigial  or  wanting,  palps  absent  (20) 

19.  With  a  supra  stomadeal  fringe  of  pseudo  cirri  which  are  really  small  sub rhinal 
palps;  these  are  of  various  forms  and  serve  a  variety  of  functions  associated 
with  agonistic  display,  feeding  and  courtship  (49) 

20.  Cephalic  setae  extended  anteroventrally  through  the  pre-otic  region  into 
the  dorsal  mandibulary  zone  (21) 

20.  Cephalic  setae  not  extending  far  into  pre-otic  zone  (24) 

21.  Large  to  very  large,  nigrosetiferous ,  strong  entomophilly  (22) 

21.  Moderately  large,  setae  brown  merging  to  more  or  less  rufus  in  pre-otic 
and  mandibulary  region  (23) 


22.  With  periophthalmic  rings  and  vitreous  eye  shields,  pre-otic  setation 
shows  evidence  of  possible  neoteny. . En t om o f a e c a  m i c h ae  1  is 

22.  Body  unusually  large,  pre-otic  setation  very  pronounced . 

Mesentomon  gigantea 


23.  Length  of  body  seomwhat  more  than  three  times  greatest  diameter ,  vocal 

utterances  generally  subdued . .  ,,nr3i 

23  Length  of  body  somewhat  less  than  three  times  greatest  diameter  vocal 

utterances  seldom  subdued,  strong  post  meridianal  tropism  towards 

WUcox  Street . .  dormii 


24.  Cephalic  setae  sparse  or  wanting  altogether  (25) 

24.  Cephalic  setae  more  or  less  abundant;  the  numerous  members  of  this  group 
are  not  very  readily  separable,  careful  attention  to  detail  is  therefore 
required  (26) 

25.  Cephalic  dome  thinly  covered  with  whitish  setae,  occular  shields  and 

periophthalmic  rings  present*  . Ar chaeichthys  energet icus 

25.  Cephalic  dome  naked,  highly  reflective  to  irridescent* . 

Lupoides  asetocephala 

26.  With  vitreous  occular  shields  and  usually,  but  not  always,  with 
periophthalmic  rings  present  (27) 

26.  With  neither  rings  nor  shields  present  for  the  most  part  -  in  some  forms 
these  may  make  a  fleeting  appearance  while  in  others  they  are  entirely 
absent  (35) 

27.  Cephalic  setae  some  shade  of  brown  to  black  (28) 

27.  Cephalic  setae  some  shade  of  light  brown  to  whitish  (31) 

28.  Without  oral  fume  apparatus  (29) 

28.  With  white  cylindrical  fume  apparatus  (30) 

29.  Periophthalmic  rings  very  pronounced,  length  of  body  three  times  diameter, 

cephalic  setae  mostly  blackish . .-Secretarius  subgraddicus 

29.  Rings  less  pronounced,  setae  brown,  ret iring . . . Cryptentomon  roma 

30.  Elongate,  plummage  drab,  vociferations  often  numerical  and  ocscure, 

gutteral . Digitator  f inlandica 

30.  Large,  fusiform,  with  unusual  dorsal  ruffle  in  caudal  region  where  somatic 

covering  overlies  anterior  margin  of  periopedal  sheath,  vociferations 
forthright . . . Dinoserga  sanguina 

31.  Cephalic  setae  whitish,  piscine . . . Microhomo  piscea 

31.  Cephalic  setae  some  other  colour,  not  so  obviously  piscine  (32) 

32.  Typically  without  cervical  adornment  (33) 

32.  With  cervical  adornment  or,  in  its  absence,  the  entire  thoracic  region 
brilliantly  hued  (34) 

33.  With  rudimentary  fume  apparatus,  cephalic  setae  ferral . 

Limnea  phosphorea 

33.  Without  fume  apparatus,  cephalic  setae  orderly .Digitator  americanus 

34.  Cervical  adornment  narrow,  sombre  but  entire  somatic  region  usually  encased 

in  albinous  sheath  with  ventral  opening . Hepatosagea  embryonica 

34.  With  wide,  hideously  polychromatic  cervical  adornment  and/or  thoracic 
covering  -  this  is  thought  to  be  a  protective  adaptation  rather  than  a 
sexual  manifestation . Mesichthys  ebulientia 


35.  With  elongate  white  sheath  investing  somatic  region  and  extending  to  the 
mid-periopod  (36) 

35.  Without  white  sheath  shrouding  body,  or  almost  always  so  -  it  may  make 
a  transient  appearance  (41) 

36.  Such  sheath  invariably  present  (37) 

36.  White  sheath  periodically  moulted,  especially  on  leaving  home  range  (38) 

37.  Without  cervical  adornment,  shy,  reported  to  have  a  largely  fungal  diet.... 

Neurophila  avocif era 

37.  With  narrow,  sombre  cervical  adornment;  readily  identified  by  habit  of 

repassing  caffeine  solution  through  filters  prior  to  imbibition . 

Camp anula  medicinalis 

38.  Cephalic  setae  white  to  grey;  these  forms  strongly  associated  with  plants  (39) 

38.  Cephalic  setae  of  some  other  colour  (40) 

39.  With  strong  riparian  tropism,  associated  plants  without  gustatory  significance. 

Palaentomon  arbif era 

39.  Without  the  above  characteristics .............. Palaesecretarius  graddicus 

1  1  '  '  1  . . .  '  *  "  1  1  *  '  " 

40.  Cephalic  setae  carroty,  with  elongate  yellow  scribing  tool  carried  supra- 

pinnately,  vocal  utterances  uncouth . . cCephaloprocta  vulgaris 

40.  Larger,  quieter,  cephalic  setae  black,  without  above  uncouthness . 

Neosecretarius  graddicus 


41.  Cephalic  setae  short  to  very  short  (42) 

41.  Cephalic  setae  of  usual  length  (45) 

42.  Cephalic  setae  very  short,  mid  brown  (43) 

42.  Cephalic  setae  short,  dark  grey  (44) 

43.  Elongate,  total  length  five  times  diameter,  with  fume  apparatus  usually 

deployed . . . .  . R.adiator  microseta 

43.  Elongate  but  total  length  only  three  times  diameter,  without  fume  apparatus... 

Macrohomo  piscea 

44.  With  single  grey  thoraco-abdominal  covering,  home  range  defended  by  clutch 

of  chicks . . . . . . . Comparasoma  erectus 

44.  Elegant,  witty,  handsome  but,  alas,  with  these  gifts  not  widely  enough 

appreciated . . . Crustaphila  xenophaga 

45.  Setae  very  dark,  black  (46) 

45.  Cephalic  setae  brown  to  golden  brown  (47) 

46.  Setae  sinuous,  body  length  five  times  diameter .Palaeomarinus  roma 

46.  Setae  straight  and  floppy;  body  length  three  times  diameter;  pedal  sheaths 

grey  and  balloon-like . . . .  Cytoscrutator  xenopusophila 


47.  Small,  ovaphilic  and  ranatric,  neck  adornments,  when  present,  not 
conspicuously  narrow . . . Neopaternis  diminuta 

47.  Not  small,  neck  adornments  always  present,  narrow  and  usually  symbolic 
of  archiacademia  (48) 

48.  Length  about  five  times  diameter  of  body,  cephalic  setae  brown, 

osteophilic  . .  .  Osteotota  ruf us 

48.  Length  not  more  than  four  times  diameter,  cephalic  setae  sinuous  and 

aureate . . . , , . Cestomettricus  aureus 

~  " —  —  ■  —  ~  -  ■■  -— «■  ■  -  * — ■ 

49.  With  subrhinal  palps  extending  ventrally  around  the  margins  of  the  stomodaeum 
sartorial  hues  generally  bright  (50) 

49.  Subrhinal  palps  not  extending  as  above  (51) 

50.  Length  not  more  than  three  times  diameter  of  body,  palps  wispy,  pedal 
extremities  encased  in  tall  naugahide  structures .Aviphila  adiposoma 

50.  Length  about  five  times  diameter  of  body,  pedal  cases  more  refined..,,...,. 

Entomophaga  splendens 


51.  Palps  very  dark,  almost  black  (52) 

51.  Palps  yellow  to  yellow-brown  (54) 

52.  Very  slender,  length  only  three  times  diameter,  palps  droopy . 

Cytoscrutator  amebophila 

52.  Much  larger,  palps  bristly  and  more  vigourous  (53) 

53.  Body  broadly  fusiform,  robust;  palps  erectile  and  with  fiery  exhalate 

during  emotional  stress . .Macrosoma  gustata 

53.  Body  not  fusiform,  more  drab,  palps  stubbly,  muddy  black  archipedal  cases 

always  present . .Neurophila  medicinalis 

54.  Cephalic  dome  naked  anteriorly  and  without  otic  setation,  subrhinal  palps 

bristly . .Romachira  borealis 

54.  Cephalic  dome  and  anterior  otic  region  densely  setiferous,  subrhinal 
palps  morbid . Aviphila  bibulosa 


KEY 

Histoscrutator  -  onewhoexamines tissues 
Palaentomon  arbifer  -  oldinsectmanwithtrees 
Neurophila  avocifera  -  quietnerveman 
Aviphila  adiposoma  -  fatbirdman 
Entomofaeca  michaelis  -  insectf aecesmichael 
Campanula  -  abell 

Macrosoma  gustata  -  largebodiedgourmet 
Vermif aecophila  -  wormf aeceslover 
Dinoserga  sanguin  -  bloody awesomeworker 
Fumodeis  deiformis  -  reekingGodofgod-likef orm 
Osteotata  -  bonecarrier 
R.  microseta  -  shortbrist ledradiator 
Palaeomarinus  roma  -  f ossilmarineman ,ROM 
Macrohomo  piscea  -  bigfishman 

Ethosichthys  fermentatus  -  brewingf ishbehaviourist 
Entomophaga  splendens  -  resplendent insectf eedingman 
Archaeichthys  energeticus  -  energeticoldf ishman 
Mesichthys  ebulientia  -  ebuilientmiddlef ishman 
Aviphila  psychica  -  bird  psychologist 
Neochthys  antarcticus  -  newantarct icf ishman 
Mesentomon  gigantea  -  enormousmiddleinsectman 
Physentomon  fumeri  -  smokinginsectphysiologist 
Afumodeis  -  non-reekingGod 
Hepato  -  liver 

Malacoides  dormii  -  sleepysnaillike 

Cytoscrutator  xenopusophila  -  scrutinizerofxenopuscells 

Cest omettricus  aurens  -  goldentapewormmeasurer 

Hibernator  antifumata  -  nonsmokinghibernat ionman 

Digitator  -  counterof digits 

Comparasoma  -  comparerofbodies 

Romachira  -  ROMbats 

Lupoides  asetocephala  -  baldwolfman 

Neoentomon  -  newinsectman 

Aviphila  computata  -  calculatingbirdman 

Limnea  phosphorea  -  lakephosphorus 

A.  bibulosa  -  drinkingbirdman 

Microhomo  piscea  -  smallfishman 

Gadgetator  sensophila  -  sensorymanwithpassionf orgadgets 
Dihelicus  rotundus  -  rotundmacromoleculeman 
Crustaphila  xenophaga  -  crustaceanmaneatsstrangethings 
Cephaloprocta  vulgaris  -  crude 
Cryptentomon  roma  -  insectmanconcealedinF-OM 
Acarophila  spiroset ifera  -  mitemanwithcurlywhiskers 
Fementomon  -  ladyentomologist 
Necrozoa  procurata  -  providerofdeadbodies 


FAMILY  EP.INDALIDAE 


1.  Keratinized  membranelles  well  developed  about  cephalostome  (2) 

1.  Keratinized  membranelles  weakly  developed  to  absent  (4) 

2.  Vent  elevation  while  organism  erect  greater  than  one  meter 

Lecherus  elongatus-  Frequently  found  in  association 

with  Secretary  Bird 

2.  Vent  elevation  less  than  one  meter  (3) 


3.  Exhibits  distinctly  lupine  gait 

Wierdo  wierdo-  Indiscriminately  zoophilic 

3.  Exhibits  distinctly  avian  gait 

Taverna  f requenta-  Frequently  preens  cephalostomatic 

membranelle 

4.  Planar  hand  surface  dorsad  while  freely  hanging  (5) 

4.  Planar  hand  surface  laterad  (6) 

5.  Pinnae  partially  concealed;  plastron  bulbous 

Locomota  indianapola-  Exhibits  high  adrenalin  activity 

characteristics  during  peer  group 
agregations 

5.  Pinnae  exposed;  plastron  smooth 

Paternis  prolif icus-  Adult  male  exhibits  mid-ventral 

protruberance  of  unknown  function 

6.  Body  fusiform;  aphalic  setae  infra  dispersed 

Homo  antisept icus-  Known  to  engage  in  activities 

inconsistent  with  generic  appellation 
especially  in  presence  of  fermentation 
products 

6.  Body  spherical,  cephalic  setae  supradispersed 

Baldus  sphericus-  Often  found  in  lotic  habitats  at  time  of 

Ephemeroptera  and  Plecoptera  emergence. 


FAMILY  SCARBORIDAE 


1.  Parietal  cephalic  surface  densely  covered  with  setae  (2) 

1.  Parietal  cephalic  surface  lacking  setae  (5) 

2.  Distinct  circumoesophageal  ring,  diurnal  (3) 

2.  Circumoesophageal  ring  usually  absent,  nocturnal  (4) 

3.  Emits  aromatic  vapour  from  fume  apparatus;  heavy  vitreous  occular  shields 

present . * .  . . . . Archaeichthys  excreticus 

3.  Without  eye  shields  and  fume  apparatus;  bushy  bands  of  supra-ophthalmic 

setae  raised  and  lowered  rhythmically  (of  unknown  signifance)  even  during 
diapause . . . .  ,  .  ,  . . Occuloseta  peripatet ica 

4.  Photoreceptors  shranted  and  equipped  with  distinctly  rounded  vitreous  shields; 
reported  to  be  luminescent;  emits  repetitive  call  which  can  be  approximated 

as  "recce  search ,  reeessearch . .  Cytoscrutator  sanguina 

4.  Photoreceptors  distinctly  rounded;  some  evidence  that  this  was  originally 
a  subtropical  marine  species,  now  invading  snow  covered  manure  piles.... 

Heapof aeca  exmarina 

5.  With  dense  premaxillary  setae,  possibly  induced  by  absence  of  parietal  setae 

(these  are,  in  fact,  subrhinal  palps  [Editor]),  seasonal  migration  pattern 
mimics  that  of  certain  butterflies.,, . . . . .Asetocephala  monarchica 

5.  Lacking  premaxillary  setae;  with  true  vertebral  column  but  principally 
associated  with  things  slimy  and  spineless . Asetocephala  f ilosa 

Archaeichthys  excreticus  -  oldf ishf aeces 
Occuloseta  peropateticus  -  wanderingeyebrows 
Cytoscrutator  sanguina  -  bloodycytologist 
Heapofaeca  exmarina  -  fromtheseatoaheapof faeces 
Asetocephala  -  bald 


The  Women’s  Institute  of  St.  Alban’s,  England, 
was  forced  to  cancel  its  production  of  the 
play,  "World  Without  Men",  because  of  a 
shocking  disclosure  during  an  early  rehearsal: 
every  member  of  the  cast — seven  women  and 
a  cat — had  become  pregnant. 


"Is  it  true",  asked  the  New  Canadian  rue¬ 
fully,  "that  blueberries  are  green  when  they’re 
red?" 


Psychologists  say  that  no  person 
should  keep  too  much  to  himself. 

The  Bureau  of  Internal  Revenue  is 
of  the  same  opinion. 

Children  should  be  seen  and  not 
heard,  says  the  old  proverb.  But  don't 
mention  it  at  home  or  the  kids  will 
give  you  a  three-hour  argument  on 
the  subject. 

Love  your  enemies  and  they  will  won¬ 
der  what  kind  of  deal  you  are  trying 
to  pull. 

The  Hollywood  star  unfolded  her  life 
story  on  the  analyst's  couch  -  a  real 
Sinerama. 


Middle  age  is  when  you  don’t  care 
where  your  wife  goes  just  so  that  you 
don't  have  to  go  with  her. 


Something  has  definitely  gone  out  of 
a  marriage  when  he  starts  wondering 
what  happened  to  the  girl  he  mar¬ 
ried  and  she  starts  wondering  what 
happened  to  the  man  she  didn’t. 

Today's  thought:  An  honest  confes¬ 
sion  is  good  for  the  soul  but  tough  on 
the  reputation. 

Some  gals  are  discreet  -  up  to  a  pint! 

A  man  seldom  makes  the  same  mis¬ 
take  twice.  Generally  it's  three  times 
or  more. 

"Don't  you  know  that  drinking  will 
ruin  your  stomach?"  asked  the  doctor. 
"So  what,"  said  the  patient,  "I 
always  keep  my  shirt  buttoned." 

Then  there's  the  TV  star  who  is  so 
anemic  that  when  he  stays  out  late, 
only  one  eye  gets  bloodshot. 

Father's  advice  to  his  son: 

"Marry  a  Japanese  girl.  They're 

pretty,  graceful,  obedient . 

and  your  mother-in-law  will  be 
in  Yokohama!" 


"In  Canada  it  is  an  offence  to  leave  the  scene 
of  an  accident,  but  in  India  and  Malaya  motor¬ 
ists  must  not  stop  if  they  injure  a  pedestrian. 
They  are  required  to  drive  straight  to  the  police 
station.  This  serves  a  double  purpose:  (a)  the 
accident  is  reported  promptly,  and  (b)  the 
driver  avoids  being  lynched." 


hellio  DEEir  Cur/ 


Kan  i  get  a  Job  wiv  yoor  Esteeeemed  organ 


(IZATion) 


FisheNed  collagge  a  shortt  wile  ago.  My  teeCher  told  Me  i  had  Onlyy 


maid  to2  boobs  in  My  lernning.I  EnClOThE 


My  CRUDENTIALS  ANd  FoTIE.4 


YOURsssssssss 

Sabrina  MONROE+ 


Sabrina  Dear! 


In  view  of  your  two  crudentials  you  may  commence  employment 
here  as  soon  as  possible.  Shall  discuss  salary  with  you  tomorrow  evening 
over  dinner. 


Thank  you  for  your  trouble  in  this  connection. 


Yours , 


Ike , 

Administrative  Officer, 
Department  of  Zoology. 

P.S,  My  gals  will  teach  you  to  type. 


The  Sexual  Life  of  a  Camel 

The  sexual  life  of  a  camel 

Is  greater  than  one  thinks 

When  you  think  of  the  poor  old  camel 

who  set  out  to  have  sex  with  a  sphinx 

But  the  sphinx's  sexual  orifice 

Was  blocked  by  the  sands  of  the  Nile 

Which  accounts  for  the  hump  on  the  camel 

And  the  Sphinx's  inscrutinable  smile! 


MURPHY'S  LAWS 


1.  IN  ANY  FIELD  OF  SCIENTIFIC  ENDEAVOR,  ANYTHING  THAT 
CAN  GO  WRONG,  WILL  GO  WRONG. 

2.  LEFT  TO  THEMSELVES,  THINGS  ALWAYS  GO  FROM  BAD  TO 
WORSE . 

3.  IF  THERE  IS  A  POSSIBILITY  OF  SEVERAL  THINGS  GOING 
WRONG,  THE  ONE  THAT  WILL  GO  WRONG,  IS  THE  ONE 
THAT  WILL  DO  THE  MOST  DAMAGE. 

4.  NATURE  ALWAYS  SIDES  WITH  THE  HIDDEN  FLAW. 

5.  MOTHER  NATURE  IS  A  BITCH. 

6.  IF  EVERYTHING  SEEMS  TO  BE  GOING  WELL,  YOU  HAVE 
OBVIOUSLY  OVERLOOKED  SOMETHING. 


NEW  SLOGAN  FOR  Z.P.G. 

"Make  love  to  an  older  woman" 

BULLETIN 

Brinkhurst  Speechless! 

We  walked  together  along  the  sixth  floor 
corridor.  A  gentleman  of  the  support  staff 
stood  staring  down  at  an  object  near  his 
feet . 

"Come  here",  he  called,  "See  this  bat". 

We  stood  looking  at  it.  It  moved  feebly. 

I  pushed  it  with  my  foot. 

"Do  you  think  it's  rabbid?"  asked  Dr. 
Brinkhurst . 

"That's  no  rabbit  -  that's  a  bat"  came  the 
rejoiner,  leaving  Brinkhurst  speechless. 


M.  Telford 


Dear  Friend: 


This  chain  letter  was  started  with  the  hope  of  bringing  relief 
and  happiness  to  all  tired  men. 

Unlike  most  chain  letters,  this  one  does  not  cost  money. 

Simply  send  a  copy  of  this  letter  to  six  of  your  friends  who  are  equally 
tired.  Then  bundle  up  your  girlfriend  and  send  her  to  the  man  at  the 
top  of  the  list  and  add  your  name  to  the  bottom  of  the  list.  When  your 
name  comes  to  the  top  of  the  list  you  will  receive  16,487  women,  and 
believe  me,  some  of  them  will  be  dandies.  Have  faith  in  this  letter. 

One  guy  broke  the  chain  and  got  his  own  girl  back.  *DON'T  LET  THIS 
HAPPEN  TO  YOU* 

Sincerely , 

P.S.  At  the  time  of  writing  this,  a  friend  of  mine  had  received  365. 
They  buried  him  yesterday  and  it  took  seven  undertakers  36  hours  to 
get  the  smile  off  his  face. 


RELIEF  IS  JUST  A  SWALLOW  AWAY 


ODE  TO  PIMLOTT 


Doug  is  the  lad  who  raises  hell 
About  ecology  and  the  wolves  he’ll  tell 
For  hours  and  hours  he  will  rant  and  rave' 
About  forests  and  trees  that  we  must  save 

The  wolves  he  knows  he  may  not  tame 
But  to  all  us  gals  he  has  some  fame 
He  doesn’t  woo  us  with  money  or  guile 
He  only  has  to  smile  his  smile 

We'll  do  his  work,  fall  at  his  feet 
Lack  of  hair,  but  always  neat 
A  man  who’s  dedicated  to  his  quest 
Who  fights  for  our  rights  without  a  rest 

He  loves  his  wolves  -  won’t  do  them  wrong 
Always  praises  them  loud  and  long 
Parks  and  beasts  he  loves  them  all 
Off  to  Algonquin  on  a  wolf  call 

So  let’s  praise  Doug  our  President 
Who  forsakes  his  home  for  a  draughty  tent 
Winter,  Summer,  Fall  and  Spring 
In  his  wilds  the  wolf  is  King 

To  do  his  bit  for  the  human  race 
Among  the  greats  he  takes  his  place 
So  here’s  to  the  guy  we  like  a  lot 
Our  own  wee  Saint  -  Doug  Pim-ah-lott 


A  Future  Biologist 

There  was  once  a  little 
wolf  who  wanted  to  howl  and 
couldn't.  So  he  went  to  the 
wise  old  owl  who  lived  in 
the  woods  and  asked  him  to 
teach  him  how  to  howl.  The 
wise  old  owl  told  him  to  go 
to  a  field  nearby  where  there 
was  a  bed  of  red  hot  peppers 
and  to  eat  as  many  of  the 
peppers  as  he  could  - 
"You'll  howl"  he  said.  The 
wold  did  as  he  was  told  and 
from  then  on  he  howled. 

Danny  Levis, 

Aged  8 


I  THINK  WE'RE  DEVELOPING  A 
POLLUTION  PROBLEM  OF  OUR  OWN 


.  ' 


Do-it-yourself  Identikit 

Good  evening,  reader. 

On  the  following  pages  are  likenesses  of  a  number  of  notorious  members  of  a  well-knowi 
organisation,  together  with  pictures  suspected  to  reveal  their  true  identity.  Your 
mission,  should  you  accept  it,  is  to  link  these  characters  with  their  bodies,  thus 
saving  zoological  science  for  another  day.  As  usual,  if  any  of  you  are  caught,  the 
authors  will  disclaim  all  knowledge  of  your  activities.  This  identikit  will  self- 
destruct  in  a  number  of  years.  Good  luck. 

Instructions 

With  fine  scissors,  cut  around  faces  enabling  them  to  be  placed  in  appropriate  positions 


. 


LETTERS 


Dear  Dr.  Chant: 

I  have  been  waiting  to  see  you  for  8  months.  I  had  some 
news  for  you.  In  the  interim,  it  has  become  fairly  obvious!!!  - 
the  news . 


Mary  Delac 


Dear  Dr.  Falls: 

I  am  presently  finishing  my  Grade  6  course  and  am  interested 
in  taking  up  a  position  as  a  Zoologist  in  your  Department.  What 
advice  can  you  offer? 

Malcolm  Merkin 


Dear  Mr.  Merkin: 

Unfortunately  we  feel  that  you  are  over  qualified  for  a 
position  with  this  Department.  President  Bissell  may  have  something 
suitable  to  offer  on  his  staff. 

J.B.  Falls 


THE  WILD  BUNCH 


"THANK  HEAVEN’S, 


GIRLS" 


G.H.T.  1970 


THOSE  ARE  SOME  TOMATOES! 


LETTERS 


Dear  Dr.  Pimlott: 

Regarding  your  order  against  lab  supplies  account,  we  would 
like  to  suggest  that  there  are  alternatives  to  a  747  in  assisting 
with  your  research  -  chasing  wolves. 

Chief  Accountant. 


Dear  Dr.  Mrosovsky: 

I  wish  to  protest  the  assignment  given  me  -  over  my  Christmas 
holidays  (taking  the  rectal  temperature  of  the  Loch  Ness  Monster) . 
Despite  the  technical  assistance  I  am  having  difficulty  in  locating 
the  target  whilst  swimming  underwater  attired  in  my  aqua  lung  and 
having  to  carry  the  outsized  thermometer. 

Also,  I  have  become  very  unpopular  with  the  other  divers 

here! ! ! ! ! 

Please  advise. 


ITS  AMAZING  WHAT  YOU  FIND  ON  A  FIELD  TRIP 


•jtjwx'-  MMHKv.v  V.  ■■■•.•:  .-■•.■  ■■ .  ■  /.-.V/  .-XW.-, 
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DOES  THE  RAMSAY  WRIGHT  BUILDING  SUFFER  FROM 
A  SHORTAGE  OF  ELEVATORS  OR  WASHROOMS? 


The  Central  Dogma 


In  the  traditional  spirit  of  unbiased  reporting,  the  Zoology 
Christmas  paper  reproduces  a  letter  which  fell,  quite  by  accident,  into  our 
hands  while  perusing  the  professorial  mail  boxes.  We  reproduce  it  here  for  your 
information. 


As  we  are  all  aware  the  growth  of  science  is  closely  correlated 
with  the  decline  of  established  religion.  The  leaders  of  our  discipline  there¬ 
fore  determined  to  introduce  one  of  our  number  into  the  ranks  of  scientists 
in  a  large  Canadian  Institution.  Using  a  carefully  devised  pseudonym  I 
penetrated  to  the  very  heart  of  Zoology;  to  the  discipline  which  is  basic  to 
much  of  modern  anti-religious  thought:  Molecular  biology. 

You  will  be  heartened,  I  think,  to  read  the  following  report. 
Molecular  biology  is  quite  obviously  a  reinterpretation  of  accepted  religious 
ideas  plus  an  infusion  of  more  pedantic  terms  (to  ensure  secrecy  and 
fraternity  of  its  members).  It  is  particularly  appropriate  that  this  season 
should  witness  the  closer  approach  of  this  group  with  our  own. 

I  shall  introduce  the  subject  with  a  short  discussion  of  the 
world,  seen  by  a  "molecular  biologist"  and  then  indicate  the  similarity  of  views 
with  a  table  of  equivalents. 

Nucleic  acid  forms  the  centre  of  all  life.  Without  nucleic  acid 
there  could  be  no  continuation,  no  existence,  no  future.  Yet  nucleic  acid  is 
not  one  form  -  it  exists  in  three:  Desoxyribo,  messengerribo ,  and  transfer- 
ribo.  One  of  these,  desoxyribo,  is  fixed  and  self-perpetuating.  The  other 
two  are  equally  important  yet  dependent  on  the  first.  The  instructions  of 
desoxyribo  are  made  manifest  through  the  ministrations  of  the  messengerribo 
and  the  transf erribo .  Their  importance  lies  in  bringing  the  instructions  to 
a  group  of  lesser  components  -  amino  acids,  ions,  carbohydrates,  and  so  on 
which  are  ordered  accordingly  into  enzymes,  fats,  proteins,  and  so  on.  These 
lesser  components  may  be  destroyed  but  if  they  perform  correctly  they  will  be 
recreated  in  a  still  more  effective  form.  Their  purpose  is, in  fact,  to  bring 
about  the  increase  in  the  effectiveness  of  desoxyribo. 

It  would  be  presumptuous  of  any  molecular  biologists  to  suggest 
when  desoxyribo  will  achieve  the  maximized  effectiveness.  It  is  apparent 
to  each  of  the  biologists  that  it  can  only  be  achieved  through  the  efforts 
of  enzymes  and  others.  The  more  support  given  desoxyribo  the  greater  will  be 
its  effectiveness. 

I  believe  this  is  sufficient;  undoubtedly  you  have  seen  the  close 
parallelism.  I  will  close  by  adding  that  desoxyribo  is  a  part  of  all  living 
things,  but  that  the  effects  on  man  are  considered  the  most  important  by  far. 

Now  gentlemen,  I  ask  you  to  reread  the  above  description  sub¬ 
stituting  as  follows  (Table  1), 


TABLE  1 


Molecular  Biologists’ 

Accepted  term 

Equivalent 

Nucleic  Acid 

God 

Desoxyribo 

The  Father 

Messengerribo 

The  Holy  Ghost 

Transf erribo 

The  Son 

Lesser  Components 

Man 

Amino  Acids 

Catholics 

Carbohydrates 

Protestants 

Enzymes,  Fats,  Proteins 

The  Churches 

Increase  in  the 
effectiveness-  maximized 
effectiveness 

The  Kingdom 

I  recognize  the  danger  of  fragmenting  the  church  by  the  acknowledgement 
of  admittedly  bizarre  groups,  However,  these  men  are  particularly  adept  at 
proselytization  and  are  provided  by  society  with  access  to  the  young.  May  I 
suggest  we  ignore  semantic  difficulties  and  seek  union  with  this  sect  at  the 
earliest  opportunity. 

Yours  sincerely, 

I,M.  Telling, 

P.S.  May  I  suggest  the  following  paper  (formerly  prayer)  for  the  soon  to  be 
established  (hopefully)  "United  Enzyme  of  Canada", 

Our  Desoxyribo,  who  is  Nuclear 
Hallowed  be  thy  name 
Thy  maximized  effectiveness  come 
Thy  instructions  be  followed 
In  cell  as  it  is  in  Nucleus 

Give  us  this  year  our  yearly  grant 

Forgive  us  our  mutations 

As  we  forgive  those  who  mutate 

For  thine  is  maximized  effectiveness 

The  power  and  the  glory 

For  ever  and  ever 

For  transf erribo ’ s  sake 


AMEN 


ON  AN  ARCTIC  ARRIVAL 


I  watched  the  pack  ice  far  below  us  as  we  flew  northward  once 
again  from  Frobisher  Bay.  Munching  on  a  stale  roll  (part  of  Nordair's 
"Executive  Jet  Service  to  the  North")  I  mulled  over  events  of  the 
last  three  nights  on  Baffin  and  couldn't  help  but  think  of  Dr. 

Welch's  comments:  "Ya  Frob  is  really  a  hole  but  there  is  no 
comparison  between  it  and  Resolute .. .wait  till  you  see  the  lake  - 
it's  marvellous." 

This  trip  was  almost  a  routine  now  since  Resolute  had  had  rather 
"unusual"  weather  and  fog  had  stopped  us  from  landing  there  yesterday 
and  the  day  before  that. 

"2000  miles  north  of  Winnipeg... I  must  be  out  of  my  mind!" 

As  we  began  our  descent  I  stuck  my  nose  to  the  window  and 
peered  into  the  haze  of  white  to  catch  the  first  glimpse  of  the 
"town".  I  was  amazed  that  the  pilot  could  land  so  smoothly  on  a 
gravel  airstrip.  In  fact  only  the  sudden  pitching  of  the  aircraft 
from  side  to  side  and  the  odd  puff  of  smoke  from  the  brakes,  as  the 
pilot  avoided  the  snowbanks  that  dotted  the  runway,  gave  us  a  hint 
that  we  had  landed. 

Even  though  it  was  the  1st  of  June  there  was  still  lots  of 
snow  around;  probably  a  result  of  the  "peak  weather".  Actually  the 
snow  must  be  quite  deep,  I  thought,  since  no  bushes  or  trees  were 
visible. . .well  at  least  it's  clean. 

The  air  was  cool  (5°F  I  was  later  informed)  as  I  ran  down  the 
steps  towards  a  waiting  Bombardier  Snowmobile.  I  couldn't  understand 
why  it  was  empty  though,  until  I  saw  several  people  in  brown  parkas 
clutching  at  mail  bags  as  they  were  being  offloaded  from  the  plane. 
"That's  real  community  spirit;"  I  thought,  "everyone  is  helping." 

The  "international  orange"  buildings  to  the  south  of  the  plane 
stood  out  rather  well  against  the  snow  and  I  couldn't  help  but 
wonder  which  ones  were  ours.  Just  then  the  crew  returned,  sane 
reading  their  mail,  others  weeping  softly  as  they  climbed  into  the 
"Bomb"  and  we  headed  down  the  road. 

"Welcome  to  Resolute  and  the  Char  Lake  Project,"  said  the 
grinning  driver.  "I'm  Kim." 

"Hi.  I'm  Dave,"  I  said,  grinning  back. 

"These  other  guys  are  Claudine,  Stan,  Steven,  John,  Scotty, 
KeithKathyDaveSharonBrianWayne  and  MaryEllen. .. Buster ' s  out  at 
the  lake." 

"Ah,"  I  said  as  I  inspected  the  contents  of  each  parka  hood; 
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"Let  me  see  now:  7  beards... 10  guys  and  3  girls 
I'll  sort  that  one  out  later." 

"What  was  that?" 

"Nothing ....  Hey ,  you've  passed  the  town;  where  are  we  going?" 

"Ah  don't  sweat  it;  we're  down  at  South  Camp  3  miles  away 
from  the  base,"  said  the  driver  as  he  double  clutched  into 
third  gear. 

Comparative  silence  reigned  for  about  five  minutes  until  I  piped 
up  again. 

"Say,  where  exactly  is  the  lab?" 

"See  that  snow  drift  over  there?" 

"Uh  huh." 

"Under  it." 

The  "Bomb"  lurched  to  a  stop  and  backfired  as  everyone  scrambled 
for  the  door. 

Later,  inside  the  lab,  Dr.  Welch  (Buster,  to  the  crew)  explained 
that  although  we  were  a  little  pressed  for  space  I  could  have  a  shelf 
and  part  of  a  bench  to  work  on.  Luckily,  he  said,  there  was  a  bunk 
for  me  in  a  small  building  called  "cold  storage".  "Cold  storage" 

I  later  found  out  was  rather  appropriately  named.  The  oil  heater 
was  so  efficient  that  you  had  two  choices  of  temperature. . ,+150°F 
with  it  on  or  -2°F  with  it  off.  (I  decided  after  the  first  night 
with  heat,  that  cool  rooms  were  probably  healthier  for  you  anyway.) 

I  wandered  back  into  the  lab  and  began  to  unpack  some  of  my 
equipment.  The  scene  vaguely  reminded  me  of  the  Christmas  rush  at 
Honest  Ed's  and  I  expected  to  turn  over  a  tag  on  the  oxygen  meter  and 
see  "Special  -  $9.95,  marked  down  from  $15.95."  Just  then  Buster  ran 
into  the  lab  and  began  tugging  at  my  arm. 

"Come  on:  I'll  show  you  around." 

The  main  lab  was  divided  into  four  major  parts  and  one  minor 
part  (which  incidentally  seemed  to  be  the  geographic  focal  point  of 
the  complex).  This  minor  part  was  the  "John",  completely  equipped 
with  a  plastic,  recirculating,  electrically  operated  toilet  and 
graf f ite-besmeared  walls.  This  graffite  was  not  of  the  usual 
washroom  poet  style  but  consisted  of  an  entire  spectrum  of  philo¬ 
sophical  ramblings  and  famous  quotes  from  the  crew. 

The  microscope  area  occupied  the  next  most  central  location. 

It  was  ringed  with  benches  and  shelves  stacked  with  vials  and 
books.  A  Playboy  fold-out  posted  up  on  the  wall  served  as  a 
continuing  reminder  of  the  "real"  world  down  south,  I  guessed. 
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Above  the  stove  in  this  room  hung  the  wierdest  collection  of  clothes 
imaginable,  everything  from  tennis  shoes,  through  dripping  parkas, 
to  heavily  "dubbined"  boots  and  sealskin  Kamiks. 

Opening  off  this  room  to  the  right  was  the  kitchen/lounge  area. 
It  had  all  the  conveniences,  electric  stove,  fridge,  double  sinks, 
running  water  from  the  taps  and  from  the  roof.  It  was  pointed  out 
later  that  the  leak  in  the  roof  hadn't  been  planned  but  was  probably 
the  result  of  two  students  playing  carpenter  the  previous  year.  It 
seems  they  had  worked  from  opposite  ends  towards  the  center  as  they 
put  the  roof  on  and  things  didn't  quite  work  out. 

Food  was  stacked  in  case  lots  from  floor  to  ceiling  but  I  could 
see  that  quantity  wouldn't  matter  much  after  a  month  of  limited 
selection. 

Suddenly  a  screeching  sound  with  a  metallic  ring  to  it  came  from 
somewhere  near  the  microscope  area.  I  rushed  out  to  see  what  was 
wrong,  realizing  what  it  was  when  I  peeked  behing  a  partition. 

Suddenly  I  felt  very  foolish.  Hidden  behind  this  partition  in  the 
workshop  area  one  of  the  crew  members  was  attacking  a  piece  of 
plywood  with  a  circular  saw. 

"What  are  you  making?"  I  questioned,  wandering  into  the  room. 

"A  box,"  came  the  reply. 

"Oh." 

"It'll  be  really  handy  for  keeping  stuff  in. .. besides ,  if  it 
doesn't  work  out  I'll  put  runner  on  it  and  make  a  sled  or  else  I'll 
drill  holes  in  it  and  make  a  rack  for  the  core  samples." 

I  shrugged  in  a  confused  manner  and  wandered  into  the  lab.  This 
section  consisted  of  rows  of  benches  along  the  two  long  walls  with 
metal  shelves  above  them.  The  center  portion  had  refrigerated  water 
baths  and  more  tables.  Only  the  N.A.S.A.  Houston  Control  Center  had 
more  electronic  gear  than  this  place.  Outlets  along  the  wall  had 
been  octopused  three  times  over  in  some  spots  to  allow  everything 
to  be  plugged  in. 

"God,  I  hope  they  give  me  a  wiring  diagram  so  I  can  figure  out 
this  mess!"  I  thought. 

"Hey,  what's  the  time?"  yelled  someone  from  across  the  room. 

"5:17" 

"SUPPER!" 

Coats  flew  in  every  direction  and  bodies  raced  out  the  door 
for  South  Camp  Kitchen.  Buster  explained  as  we  ran  past  a 
tumbled-down  Quonset  Hut: 
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"We  cook  our  own  breakfast  and  lunch  up  here  but  it  works  out 
cheaper  in  the  end  if  we  buy  our  evening  meals  instead  of 
cooking  them." 

"How  much  is  it?" 

"Five  bucks  per  head." 

"Wow  -  just  a  bit  steep!" 

"Uh  huh... oh  yes,  I  almost  forgot:  next  week  you're  on 
breakfasts .. .you ' 11  really  enjoy  it." 

We  stamped  our  feet  in  the  porch  entrance  to  the  kitchen 
and  took  off  our  parkas. 

"Really,  when  is  breakfast?"  I  asked,  picking  up  a  tray 
in  the  cafeteria- style  line  up. 

"7:45  maybe,  finished  by  8:30;  Bomb  leaves  for  the  lab  then." 

Actually  the  idea  didn't  really  sound  that  bad.  Already  I 
could  see  myself  turning  out  cornmeal  bread,  bacon  and  french 
toast... but  from  powdered  eggs!? 

In  spite  of  the  camplike  atmosphere  of  the  dining  hall  the 
food  was  great.  You  occasionally  had  to  resort  to  contortions 
to  get  on  or  off  the  bench  seats,  but  on  the  whole  it  was  an 
enjoyable  meal. 

After  supper  three  of  the  crew  decided  to  go  to  the  base  to 
see  the  movie. 

"What's  it  called?"  Scotty  asked. 

"  'Hercules  vs.  the  Chicken  Fat- People',  I  think,"  said  Keith 

"Maybe  I'll  pass  that  one  up.  Besides,  I've  gotta  dive  for 
moss  chambers  with  Kim  this  evening." 

DIEU!  I  thought  he  must  be  crazy! 

"Why  don't  you  come  along?  We  could  use  an  extra  rope  holder 
Scotty  said  to  me. 

"O.K.  I  guess...  are  you  serious?" 

The  Bomb  left  for  the  lake  around  7:00  p.m.  and  as  we  topped 
a  rise  John  said,  "Well,  this  is  it."  I  wasn't  exactly  sure  what 
he  meant  until  he  added: 

"Char  Lake...  a  bit  frozen  over  but  with  the  power  auger  that 
won't  bother  us...  it  only  takes  about  2  minutes  to  cut  a  19"  hole. 
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"How  thick  is  the  ice?"  I  asked,  feeling  somewhat  like  a  reporter. 

"Varies  between  6.%  and  7  feet... we  cut  6  holes  right  together 
the  other  day.  We'll  use  that  for  our  diving  hole.  Shouldn't  be  hard 
to  open  it  back  up." 

While  the  divers  changed  in  the  Lake  Lab  (a  building  that 
closely  resembled  a  heated  phone  booth)  I  wandered  around  the  shore 
of  the  lake  inspecting  the  bare  spots  of  ground  for  vegetation. 

Although  the  area  wasn't  quite  what  you'd  term  "lush",  it  did 
support  some  rather  interesting  plants.  As  I  walked  back  to  the 
diving  hole  I  wondered  about  the  amount  of  rock  that  there  was  in 
the  world  and  concluded  that  most  of  it  must  have  been  dumped  on 
Resolute . 

The  two  victims  were  ready  to  jump  in.  One  handed  me  a  safety 
rope  and  told  me  to  feed  it  out  as  he  pulled  but  emphasized  that  I 
keep  some  tension  on  it  at  all  times.  The  groans  and  curses  that 
filled  the  air  as  the  divers  entered  the  water  were  quite  amazing. 
Apparently  cold  water  filling  a  wet  suit  is  an  undesirable  experience. 
Brian,  the  other  rope  holder,  explained  that  a  lot  of  the  work 
couldn't  be  done  without  divers,  but  that  seemed  small  consolation 
to  the  divers,  I  thought. 

Twenty  minutes  later  the  divers  surfaced  and  we  pulled  them 
out  of  the  hole. 

"Good  dive?"  Brian  asked  them. 

"Yah,  O.K. ,  except  I  discovered  that  my  suit  has  a  hole  in 
the  armpit  -  that  made  it  sort  of  cold." 

"Oh  yes,  did  you  find  the  core  tube  we  dropped?" 

"Sure;  it  was  stuck  in  the  bottom  like  an  arrow.  Scotty's 
got  it." 

We  drove  back  to  the  lake  lab  with  the  samples  and  divers. 

While  the  guys  were  changing  out  of  their  suits  it  suddenly  struck 
me  that  although  it  was  10:00  p.m.  it  was  still  light  outside. 

"Midnight  sun,"  said  Scotty.  "It's  just  like  10:00  in  the 
morning  all  day  up  here  now  -  the  sun  just  goes  round  and  round." 

"Well,  what's  on  the  schedule  now?"  I  asked. 

"Let's  go  back  to  South  Camp,  turn  on  the  tape  recorder, 
have  a  drink,  then  sack  out.  Tomorrow  you  can  start  your  work.  O.K. ?" 

"O.K. ! " 


Story  by  Ian  Davies. 
Illustrated  by  David  Lasenby. 
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